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THANK Thee, Fa-
ther, for this sky,
Wherein Thy llttle
sparrows fly;
- For unseen hands
that bulld and break
The cloud-paviilons for my sake—
This flecting beauty, high and wiid,
Toward which 1 wonder, as a child.

I thank Thee for the strengthening hllls,
That rlvn bright epirit to the rilis;

For blue penks soarihg up apart,

0 gend down Husic nh the heart;

fof thee-tops wavering soft and high,
Wrltlhe thelr peace ngalnst the sky;

f'or forest farings that have becnj

Yor this 17all rain that ghuts me Ih,
Giving to my low lttle rodt

The sehse of home, secure, alool

Ana thabks for mbrning's stif and ight,
nd (i the foling hush of nighty
or thbse high gelties that spreatd
he star-filled chagm uverhead;
or ellln cheinlgtrles that yieid
The green fires of the April field;
For all the fonm and surge of bloom;
For leaves gone glorlous to their doom—
All the wild lovellness that can
Touch the immortal in o man,

Father of Life, T thank Thee, ton,

For old aequalniance, near and truoe—
For Iriends who came Into my day

And took the lnmcliness nway;

Ior falth that held on to the last;

For all sweet memorles of the pasl—
Dear memories of my dead that send
Long (houghts of 1ife, and of lfe's end—
Thut muke me know the Hght conccals
A deepor world than 1L reveals.

=Edwin M'erhum. in Buccess,
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.-;-mhankse;rwtﬂ@ dlorys
"b‘f RAnme Ramikin Donnelh.

Nh — nnd Jnhns

folks, Phineas 2"
Amelin Quimhby’s
breath failed ot
= {he last sylluble
Bhe had g;tluusT ull her stvength
for that question, Shedid nol dare 10
look neross ut Phinens.  1lis reply
riumbled deeply in his throat, but she
conld make out nll the words. Fifty
yvears she had lived with Ihineas

Quimby.

“f said we'l have Jerry’s Tollis Liere
to Thauksgivin® dinuer, We ain’t luuwel
fein Tor soime tine, and this is o Lmll af

g extry year, bein®our anniversnry.”

“I know, f.li]u.l-—nur fiftieth nuni-
versary. That's u.lng 1 wanted—
wanted—John's—"

“You better write to Jerry vight ofl.
tetter do it tos<lay, and Silas Blunt’ll
mail it for ye ltrll]':;l‘l. It's Bi's Itiglll
togo to lrmgt

Nothing more, and when she had said
Mfatlier," Awmelia Quimby Ll played
her lust eapd—lier tenmp. She had oot
called him “father” sinee Jerry und
John were great brown boys amd it Lad
happened, Twenty-sevon years ngo,
wis that? Al the heavthbrepk n
motlicr etn Kide in 27 years!  When
ghe Has had (win sans Tadd in e brms,
gnd held them oue en gne side g one
on the other, and gnred for long, wenk
days from une litile pink fuee (o the
otlier,—when she hins witebed them
grow out of pinafores into trousers,
out of childbond into tall, splenail
strength, when she ad fed them tugd
patehicd them and loved them—uh, Lo
luse une ol them, then! Mothers know,

At first she had hoped Tora recon-
cilintion. Year after year, ot Thanks-
giving time, she had hopeds Por, odd-
Iy enongh, i wis on Thankswiving day
ehe had marvied Mhineas Quimby, nnd
two yvenrs lnter, on the doy after, that
they had Inid his twin sons inherarms,
The day was doubly momentousto huer,

Thut year hod added fisellto year and
the wound was unliealed yet, 'hincas
Quimby was Phineas Quimby sill, nml
Julin was still his son, How coulid they
chiunge? llow could cne ever say the
relenting word to the other, that in
her heart the wife and mother knew
wis all that wounld by necded ?

“Only, I'd hoped so much from
this Thank=giving!™ Amelin Quimby
mowrned. “Why, il's going to Ue our
fiftieth auniversary—you'd think »
father and son wonld come back to
each ather on the golden wedding day!
It was too soon to hepe for it on the
gilver onc; but now, after all these
years, you'd think 1 bad a right to hope
for it!" :

“Jerry's folks™ meant Jerry and his
wifeg and the two grewn girls. Dut
John's folks—the mother smiled wist-
fully as shecounted up the little names
on her fingers, There were so many;
it took all her fingers but twaol Johin
had not been maveied as long ns Jerry.
His “folks" were little folks,

“And this year there's the twins.
They'd be big enough to come. And to
think they're both boys, and their
names"—— Suddenly the wistful voice
guivered and John's motler ericd over
the names of his little twin sons. The
pathos of them and of her empty arms
thot yearned for them broke down her
pitient endurance.

“I want them—oh, T want them! I
want John's little baby boys!" she
eried out alond. But there was no one
to hear. Dhineas had mane away to
bis work. She sat down, as she had
done s0 maeny times, towrite to John.
That was her only comfort, and it had
never been denied her. Two suereid
things there were in (Lelife of Phincas
Quimby and hix wife, Amelia, thathad
never been violated, even by the quar-
rel that lomg ngo Lind separated father
and son. The father had never denied
the mother the solace of her lettérs to
her bog, and never by word or intima-
tion had Amelin Quimby complained of
her husband, To-dny, as always, she
said only Kind words of him, There
wins no mention of Thanksgiving day,
or of the disappointment that runkled
in her breast.

“Kiss both the babies for me—first
npt.' and then the olher, o lhundred
times!” she wrote. ““Tell little Jerry
1 love him, and tell fittle John. Am
tell me about their ryes—you forgot
to. the color—anid their halr, and
fheir !ilﬂe fista. Does litile Jerry

. keep his thumb between his first ond
md fingers when his fist isshut p
Little Joha?—then you've
-dlhem _wro You've mixed)
ligueh nﬁe!nmllhtuo late,

‘! belter let lim BWap hames.”
e detter ran on lovingly, with a
da it for ome hild wfter qu-

‘othét.
the ofl messagb—"Your imothes Is

loving you, Joht." 1t Wok always there,

To Jerry she Wrote briefly. Jerry

wag  ‘busy man, with o hundred out

side interests—outside of mother. His
letlers to her were wont to be rare and
short, but there was always a message
to fother in them. She missed thatin
John's long, tender letters.

“I'm half afraid to write,” she
t‘-nught as she took up her pen; “Jer-
ry’s folks have so many rich friends,
and so many places togo to-—l'm afraid

they won't want to come.” But she
dipped her pen in the ink and began.

“My dear boy'"—she always began
her letters to both sons that way—"My
dear boy, your fnther says to ptit on
ull your bonnets, évery oné of you, atid
come to the old home to keep Thanks-
giving, He's qulte set tipoit it.. You
know—you haven't forgottén, denr?—
that it is our golden wedding Thanks-
giving, and it's time you camel Think
of having a father afid inother 50 feurs
married and not coming! Your father
snys to say he has waited as long as he
can—and you must come home or he
will disown you! And he is in earnest,
dearl e is hungry for d sight of your
face. And your mother—dear boy,
come right home quick! Iwanttokiss
you all.”

Both letters were sealed, and then
she direeted them in her quavery,
quaint little hand, But her face was
grave enough,

“I'm afraid Jerry's folks won't want
to come, and 1 don't know what I'hin-
ens would do if they dido’t. IHe's
set his henrt, We ought not to have
waited 1ill the last minvie—1 don't
see why we did. There won't be time
for them to answer—oh, deat, they
haven't been home for so long, and 1
can’t help thinkiog théy won't wart
to ome now!"

Liit she went Lriskly o work with
her preparations.  She etioked and
cooked 1ill the shelves iii her weat
paniry groaned umder their  loads,
derry’s folks coulil not have eleared
them in o week, She minde the minee
pies e way {he boys had nlways
liked them, long ago. She madeé a mo-
lasses sanee for the pudding becuuse
they hod been fond of thot kind
And she made two little sancer pics
she had never failed to make, long
ngn. They were pumpkin pies, and
she erimped the edges carvelully.

“Jeviy's pirls are grown up, and
muyhe they won't enre fur them—
mayhe nobady will™  she  thanght,
“hat I nlways muade them for the
boys, anid 1 said 1 would tosday. Only
L hoped, then, that  John's  [olks
wottld eome, I hoped till the Jaxt
minnte,”

It was the last minute now, and
mother had given up.  She had set

“Anid for John himiaeH thers wis

spiratini.  She hutrled up to the

lumber-room over thé woodshed and

pulled down the long old cradle that
Phineas had ploced out long ago, to
keep buby toes from meeting when
Jerry lay at one end and little John
at the other. It was heavy, but what
did mother care? The strength of
ten slender old women animated her
as she tugged and pulled it down.

Now, the pillows and the little old
fog-cabin quilt! As i she did not
know where those were! She ar-
ranged them with cager fingers and
pulled the eradle into the kitchen,
for father would come in at the kitch-
en door. Then mother went back to
John's folles,

ul waht the bables, John—give me
thein both for n little while,” she
snid. “No, don't yod come, dear—do
yoit think T don’t know how to take
care of little twin sons?”

She earried theém both #t once in
the old way. A little head lay warm
ngainst each arm.: There was not a
moment to lose if her plan was to
guccéed, and she weilt dway swiftly
with her precious foad out to the
kitehen, straight to the little old cra-
dle. Theré was timé to deposit the
babies, one ft each ehd, oh thé soft,
time-yellowed little pillows, and to
draw the log-cabin quilt snugly up
under cach tiny pink chin. ‘There
wis o minnte or twe even to jog the
eradle n few times, and then mother
heard the ereak of Thineas' wagon
wheels, She stole softly away and
left John's babies to do their work
alone, It o prayer was ‘on her lips.

“'A little ehild shall lend them'—

t's in Thy Tlook, Lord, Let dJohn's
hule childret letid fither buck to
Johin,* she prayed silently.

Ihineas  Quimby  was  lates The
neighbot had kept him longet than
he expeeted, aid it fretted  him,
Neighborly assistined was all right
eriongh, but oh  Thatksgiving 1}17
when it soi’s folks wete toming
home, it was vexing to e kept al-
most till dinner- time,

SGet vp; Dang get into 4 trot; will
vo? Do you want the turkey to he
all eat up befobe we get theré? Jer-
rv's folks won't know what to make
of these doin’s; get up, there, pony!™

Ile rattled home, into the lane, past
the house to the barn, his mind in-
tent on grievinees, clse he might
have scen the peering little faces at
the parlor window—mother had for-
golten those,

, 01l Dan put up and given  his
Thanksriving dinner of, oals  and
cloverssweet hay, Phineas  Quimby
strode into the honse. A frown was
on his faee. Deing Phineas Quimby,
this interference with his plans nn-
noyed  hlm greatlys Jderey's  Tolkes
were not plain favmer folks,  They

PIIINEAS QUIMBY STOOD STILL

th= long talle with her whitest linen
and her prettiest dishes. Then she
hatd desesed herself in ber best dross
and «at down to wait, She was quite
pnle.  Mother wns a little afraid of
Jerry's folks, She wisherd Dhineas
were hero to help her receive them,
but he bad been enlled away unex-
peetedly, and would not be back
much hefore dinner time. One of the
neighbors had needed him.

Somewhere down the rond sounded

the rumhble of stage wheels, and
mother got up, mervously, and stood
on the floor, listening. It was such
a pity Jerry's folks had had to come
up In the stage! larkl—yes, it was
turning iota the lane. It wos almost
liere. She must go to the door and
meet them. A strange, girlish <hy-
ness swept over the little old figure,
and two spots of pink eolor blos-
somed in her wrinkled chieeks,
*Phe tumble censcd, A confusion of
voices greeted mothe's ear—sweet,
ghrill litile voices, with the bubble of
laughter running through them. And
then, vbove them all, a man’s deep
voice  called: “Muother! Muother,
where are you?” What did it all
mean—for it was John's voice eall-
ing! It was John's wife getting out
of the stage, and John's little chil-
dren chattering and bubbling! John's
folks!

Mother fonnd lh"l‘!-e” at the door
in the midsl of them all, and her
wonder and faint djsmay were
drowned in the sweetness and joy of
their coming and the warm rain of
their kizses on her face.

There were so many little voices in
her ear, 20 muany little arms around
her neck! And John wans there—a
big, besrded John, with little John's
lave in his voice! There was no room
for dismay at all—only joy. It was
later when the mystery had eleared
itself awny nnd it was almost time
for Phineas to come that the dismay
enmé back. Dear land, what would
Phineas eay?

Mother stole away by hersell and
looked things in the face. She’had
nut told John that it was all a mis-
fake, and that his Jetier had gone to
Jerry and Jerry's invitation come to
him. It was all clear enough now to
mother, but she had not told John.
Mow could she? In a moment the
joy was overwhelmed in the uvtter
dismwy. For Thineas would be home
ROOND, YETY SOOR.

Spmething must be” done. The lit-
tle citldren—it the ¥ather should see
John's children, would they not plead
for him? No. wait—the babies—
Jahn's tiny twin sons! Mother
laughed aloud with d2light of the in-

OVER THFE OLD CRADLE.

waonld hardly undersiand this—what!
What was the old eradle on the kiteh-
en floor for? And little Jerry and Ht-
tle John in i1!

Phineas Quimby stood =till over the
ol cradle and gazed down ingo it in
helpless bewilderment. Iuad he lost
his wits, or hml the years rolled
from Qils bent old shoulders and left
him rtanding theve, sirong and
stroight, looking down at the erum-
pled faces of his little iwin sens?
Wag he young again? Were the old
age amd the loneliness and the heart-
break in his stubborn old soul anly
a bad dream? And he was young
and had little John again—had boih
his boys!

The bobies stirred from their pla-
cld drowse, and one of them-flung
out a lnsty litile fist and opencd a
pair of wile blue eyes. Little John,
that one wns! With an inarticulate
cry of tenderngss and love, father
stooped amd - gathered the warm,
swoet morsel into his old arms, and
Inid hi= grizeled head against it, in
the old, old way. Mother found him
BO.

“Father, father!™ she cried, from
the doorway. All her soul was in her
cager, uld voice. =

“Hush, don't speak, mother; don't
wake me up! I've got litile John in
my arms."

In the quiet kitchen there was only
the sound of baby-crooning then.
Mother bad lifted little Jerry, and
was credling him in her own arms.
The noon-sunshine lighted all their
faces, young and old, It was father
who spoke first, after awhile:

“Don’t tell me, mother, I know all
about it,” he raid. quietly. *I know
we ain't grown young again and
found our baby boys. It was only a
minute [ half believed that—I come
in so sudden and found taem in the
old eradle with the old quilt over
'em. I've got my wits back now, and
I know all about it. This is John's
baby I've got here, and John's baby
over there in your arms. They're
John's twin babies—did you think 1
never hunted up John's letters te yon
and read 'em through and thraugh?
Do you think I don't know the aames
of all of John's little shavers by
heart, mother? Here, you may have
‘em both. I've got to go—I want
John.”

“Here I am, father. I'm here!”
And #t was John standing there In
the door, and father striding toward
him with-his hands out! And it was
mother with her arms full of John%
bables who hovered ovef, them bot)
with tntpuhhle tlunhghtn‘ is
her hun.—-coutq Gentleman,

THE TEST OF TIME.

Men; Olard 3. Bherbotittie, Profee
#unai Narse 8f 287 Cudiberland Bt,
bithind, lnc; puyei=
onrtl ufe who stiffef
froﬂi some dl;iturbad detion bf the
Kkidneys would try Doant'd ‘Kidrey
Pilla. They would, like me, be moré
than surprised. My back annoyed
me for years. Physicians who diag-
nosed my case sald it arose Irom
my kidneys. When the grip was epi-
demic, I was worn out with eonstant
nursing, and when I contracted it
myself it left me in o very serious
condition. I could not straighten
nor do the most trivial act without
belng in torture, The kidneys were
too nctive pr the secretlons were too
eoplotis, dnd T knew what was wrong,
Lt how to rlght 1t was o mystery.
it secins odd for & professlonal
fitrse, who has had a great deal of
txperietice with medicines, to redd
afvertiseftienta ativut Doan's Kidney
Pills in the tewspapers, thd it muy
#pfledr moré singulnr for tie to go
to H. 0. Hny & Son's driig store for
a box. Dut I did, however; and had
dnybhody thld me befura thnt it was
pmq[me to Ebf fellet as qnit-klv s
1 did 1 tvould hive been loth 4o be-
licve it. You can send anyone twha
wishes more minute particulars
aobont my ecase to me, and I will be
only too glad to tell them personal-
Iy. As long ns I live T will be o firm
advocate of Doan’s Kidney Pills”

Cure Confirmed 5 Years Later.

“Lapse of time has strengthened |
my good opinion of Doan’s Kidney
Plils, first expressed in the spring
of 1806, 1 snld then that had any-
hody told me that It was possible
to pet relief ns gulekly as T did T
would have been Ioth to believe it
Yents have passed and my continued
freetdlom froin kidney eomplaint has
sirtiigthened my npminn of Donn's
Kilney Pills and given me a much
highm‘ npptrecintion of their merits.”

A FREE TRTAL of this great kid-
pey fiedicing whith ciired Mrs, Bher-
boutng will 16 failed o1t applicd-
tioh to dng part of the United Bintes,
Address Foster-Milburti Co,, Duffnlo,
N. Y. Tor sale by all druggists, price
50 cents per box,

\nl In the Treatment.

Visitor (at lunatic a<ylum)—1 zee you
provide your patients with plagpong out-
lits,

Superintendent-—No, we on’t.
bring them with them.—Uhicago
News.
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A Parxsled Honsewife,

"]Tl!lln " called Mrs, Cookem, over the
phnnu, ‘is this Mr. Bellom's grocery?"

oy en mi um.;
fiing

"“’el Fyou rent e t cako of
alke
lmn'umsII

and of iml
for me to try."”
d you wish to or-

patent filum
tation coal {
“Yey, tin Irn
ter some more?
“1 don't. kno* Yag'l have to send
womé on€ dowil th o mattérs, I'vé
put one eike on lhe fire dnd }he ather in
the oven and I can't tell whether the pilum
pudding emell comes from the firebox or
the pudding pan.”—Baltimore American.
‘Frisco System — New Obnervation
Cafe Cnrs.

In addition to through chair ecor and
Pullman Sleeper service the Frisco Bys-
tem operates on its trains out of
Saint  Louis and Kansas (Ll-}' very
handsome Observation Cafe Chrs, un-
der management of Fred Harvvey. Tuw.-
gars are equipped with every convenience,
including Targe library obgervation room
and platform; the former supplied with
easy chairs, writing material, lastest news:
pipers and periodicals, Electric lights and
Flectrie fans add to the comfort nihllm pas-
sengers. There traing leave Saint Louisand
Kansas City daily via the Frisco System.

-
Lipton's Nerve.

Bho--1 always heard tea was bad for
the ncrves.

He—0h, it ean't be; T see Tom Lipton
gays he's ecoming over again to lift thub
cup.—Yonkers sintesman,

e
The 8 Panl Calenidar For 1003,
«ix sheets 10x16 inches, of benutiful re
productiviz, in colors, of pastel draw-
ings by Dryson, is now ready for distribu-
tion and will be mailed on receipt of Lwen-
ty-five  (25) cenls—coin or stamps. Ad-
dress F. A, Miller;, General ]'-ir-.-t.'llgl.'l‘

Agent, Chicago.
_——e—
“Any man,” sid the solemn man,
should he- -itite to lie under any ciroum-
l-hnrl.’ t es,' was the emphatic re-
sponse of the man with the bullet head
at least long enongh to muake it soling
straight and to aveid mistakes,"—Indiane
spolis News.
e
The best way te cure indigestion is to re-
mave Jts eanse.  This is best done by Lhe
prompi use of Dr. ;\l!:xm-t Koenig's Ham-
burg Draps, which regulate the stomach in
nn effectual manner.

Tom—"(lur engagement iz off." Dick—
“Nou don't =ay, %n“ s thatt" Tom—"She
got mad hecause T eouldn’t explain to hep
sutl<fnction wihy 1 ]uHII lier more thun
oiher girls.'—Philade hlhn Press,

Tun ‘.mtmmi dnmnn« gnn\ Aing awny at
ane's vital u-u]{lrli be much worse than
the tortures of itehing piles. Yet therc's
a cure, Boan's I‘Iunmr‘nt never fails,

Men are valued 1\\ others In abaut e
mverse ratio eof their own  valuation.—
Rum's Horn.

—

Piso’s Cure for Consumption is an infalli
ble modic.ye for eonpghs - 1 ealds—N. W,
Sawnel, Oconn (nl-:\v N. .. Feh, 17, 1800,

It t- npllr_l the !Ju- kkeeper to keep
posted.—CUricago aily News,
— e
“f suffered for months from gore throat,
Eoelectvie IIJI tIIII\l mein twenty-four
Lours,'" M, 8. Git, Hawesville, Ky,
i - =
A hank aeeount is the greazest laber
savoer,—N, Y, Herald.
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4 WILL KEEP YU DRY

¥ NOTHING ELSE WILL
TAKE NO SUBSTITUTES

\’f CATALOGUES FREZ
SHOWING FULL LINE GF CARMENTS AND HATS.

Ad. TOWE!Z CO.BOSTON.MASS. <@

FRE[’.’ TO ‘WOMEN

»-,h.-{.l‘ o
abxolutc ¥ 10
nebptl

mu nd ul 1o 'u.uc ilu. s
nanddiieh v "

b £ orsent postpnid by us, 50
N:ul Box. motistnction gunan:ecd,
THE 1. Pra 'E.'l"e‘i CO. "q.]- Columbus Av.,
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B or st wmps for

ST. JACOBS
OIL

Rheumatism
Neuralgia
Backache
Headache
Feetache

All Bodily Aches
AND

CONQUERS

Nursing
Mothers

¥our child is sure to be unhealthy—cross
and Imitalile—if your own stomach, lver
of kidneys are deranged. Regular doses of

Dr. Caldwell’s

(Laxative) .
Syrup Pepsin

hu no terrors for fnsures your owa health and promotes the
the man whowears Lealth and growth uf your ehild, Doclers

H recommend Dr. Caldwell's ‘irrup Pepsin
WYEH s to mothers and

EXCELSIOR 50c ond $1.00 Bottles
BERAND All Druggdists

Suits and | |f] === sy e
Slickers

Monticeilo, Ll
Warranted walerproof s

Getthe proninn, Lookfoe trade
marks If vour dyaler dooan't

N B dhom, wrlte for cotalogue fo
“ 1L AL BAY It & FON,

Ho .
Last Cnhgrlum. 'Mans,

{§ PEPSIN SYRUP CO.,

LIVE STOCK AND MISCELLANEOUS

ELECTROTYPES

IN GREAT VARIETY for sale at
tho lowest prices by
A.N.Kellogg Newspaper Co.
201 Wyandotte St., Kanaas City.
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Do you feel tired, despondent, bilious or half

sick.

Do you have dizzy spells,

headache, backache.

Is your breath bad, digestion poor, are your bowels

constipated.
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There sre unscrupalons deslers who will try (o sell you sametbing which they say is “Just as
ASH BITTHERS. Don'ttakeil Theyare trying lo incoease profit at your expecss, Get the penuise;

If you have any of these symptoms you
stand in need of PRICKLY ASH BITTERS, the great
blood purifier, system cleanser and regulator.
grand remedy BEGINS RIGHT by acting on the

excretory organs—the kidneys and bowels, thereby getting rid of the ac-
cumulated impurities which have caused the trouble.
been accomplished the strengthening and restorative element in PRICKLY
ASH BITTERS will continue the good work.
vital organs to a better and more complete performance of their duties,
give them strength and tone and promote harmony of action throughout
the body. When"the system has been cleared of obstructions, the
bowels regulated and the kidneys resume fully their office of purifying
the blood, the general condition is immediately improved. Appetite and
digestion are corrected, the eyes are brighter, the strength returns, the
complexion loses that sallow muddy cast, giving place to a clear skin
and ruddy glow. These are the signals of returning health, and they
bring along that thrill and joy of living and interest in life’s duties that
only those in perfect health enjoy. o

PERMANENTLY CURES SICK HEADAGHE, BACKACHE and IRREGULARITIES COMMOH AMONG “OMEN.

This

- After this has

It will gently urge the

“

SOLD AT DRUG STORES.

Good” ss PRICKLY
it will give the

resulls you desire. 38-ounce bottle, price SLOL




